
fhe Qonning Tower
Faith

Some ttj the fairie** are dead,
'

t Cannot believe it.

e .v that Germany will never be again
IJm she vras befOW steel cramped her imagination

d niapo**dcr hlew the fragment* of her real self

Tnto a stalkine demon.

ind yet I cannot believe tbat, dther.

UM I drramrd tbat the fiirirs were coming back to Ge*-

many
trhen we who al.so give them scant space for plar
chall have swept Germany clean of steel and gnnpowder,
^d I heard the falri" ,ay

Tb,twe had better hurry that work.

-e would be no place for them
^

.\njfl- _'

idd ho-ors for contribs: GeorKe 8. Patterson is a private in

v Aviation Soction of the Signal Corps. and old Mol Price tfl

.^ieave for France as a private in the U. S. Medical Corps.

^ had - mar.y physical «an»» says Private Price, -that

La I ^e a doctor now I automatically begin to disrobe.

T. R/ON DR. KTNO MEYER

As to Dr. Kuno Mfl:
that he's a mi quoter.

KoddeBCfl in Washington arouaed in Ufl a deep and faseinatH
-d Congressional Record. When the Record

Itlool three d - arriving-as it generally w-the day

Joesr/t hflfia right for us any more.

THE DIARY OF OUR OWN SAMUEL PEPVS

|_-AJI the day at my tasks, which appear daily to

B0lt'iplv. and in the evening to meet Will White, and Henry Alien,

v Sl mo thev are going to France for the Red Cross, and we to

IfplaIZ* »Tsaw "Hltchy Koo," the merrlest harlequinade
tt Zn ol all those in town, and R. Hitchcock esp*ed Wffl and

Ti* IZ remarks about him. To an inn, whero H Alien got me

iTcMekoa livers and a bottle of sarsaparilla, and so home, and

t0bt-Kead this day K. Norris's "Martio tho Unconquered,"
*herein is some of the best characterization she has £**«*»;
BT-?>dibetTmes, and to tho office. .here all the day labourin*.

,. for rve rr dl hours when visitors came in to stay a mmute or

Z FutT w\\ glad of seeing them. ia cspeciall Will Beebe and

H*CflT:-r, th, court, with S. Spaeth; and tn« Mt of the day in

r at my book of verse.-. which seemeth ?o inconsequential
L_ minded to throw it all away. save that I have others to

think of but myself.
Versificatio facilis Latina!
Sequitur "Agnus Parvulus Mariae."
Carmina nota, et illa Theodorus

Robinson scripsit:
AGNUS MARIAE

Mariae parvae parvus erat agnus;
Candida sicut nix erat lanugo.
Quocumque est illa, ille est convagatus.

Quoque cura ea.

Aliqua die. quod et contra Ieges
Scholae fuit, secutus est ad scholam.

Agnura videntes, riserunt infantes,
Luseruntque omnes.

Unde projectus, in vicinitate
Patiens est moratus, et tempore
Eo quam pulchra domina apparisset,

Ille expectavit
"Agnus qua causa diligit Mariam?"
Liberi laeti sic inqui-^iverunt.
"Agnum quod ecce diligit Maria!"

Magister inquit
_

Rin» in Wonderland
-i tkfl CT.ioar> TrTtrane I

I York, Aug! 5."Hr-ve you three seats for Tr.tchy-Koo' tonijjht*"
-* the lady behind the ciffar counter.

-Yes," rhe replied. "Three in the seventh row. Four apiece.

you hold them till 6 o'clock!~
**\o, but mavbe I can do better for you then."

At 6 o'clock she could do better. Bho could give us the three in thfl

but the price waa now four-fifty apiece.
.. sell out every night." she e_._

So we -went to tho bo* office »t 8:10 o'clock and acquired three at

r each, -which is the reg-uJar price.

Some of the patriotic boys in Yonkers have stopped playing
They now play camouflage.
The Inhidioua Pir-er of the Preas

From the F.lmlra Telegram.;
Tetha 'he lelegram:

¦ to call your attention that I do not approve of your methoda

ipha of women in your papers with statements under-

tmh .. Po and So will leave to-morrow for Bodafl
Bay, or some other destination, to rough IL Because those sort of pub-

M women to spend their vacation in that

ant of co:-« * wT.G_OT3L

clorious day for eternal appositeness when Dr.
Koko!hkive of the new Russian Cabinet pays a visit to Coshocton, O.

AT THE Nl W U)RK PUBLIC LIBRARY
Proudly I mount the -vrinding marble stairs;

ith head erect I march along the halls;
I put a friendly hand agains.t the walls;
And lo! I have forgot the day's affairs-

<. behind my petty carea,

My pattry wiadan r.ow unbeeded falls;
yl calls

BJ heart an ar ,''.*^'1-

For I have lived before in many lands
Ere now I come u; ..>'".

B y dream3 are fled, my mem'ries gone,
I ¦ glow l.eneath my handa^.
my chariot rolla the Appian Way,

.valk with kinpa in Babylon!
Will Lou.

Another anrw»- to Mr. Norman Hapgood's "What wiH tha
-a mournful one, too.ia "Not so crowded."

Ry tho way, if yflfll "ak <>f cantonmenta, you are aafe
* flee*-- -nult.

V.

IVfl upon a tiny nhirt
.o fire on the hearth

' har dMflk;
And now ahe ijlancea up, the tender eyes

i fH*'ri'imlr-s» with dreamH.
) v. she thir.k that r-oldiera wear

.'? Ah, fio^i'
.vhen ahe knows they do!

F. T. K.

.hi-h ifl hardly enouj-h

bfl a bar to enli-tment in tho

. haarlrrlnT aaa.-. '. *?*

The Sinews of War
California Farmers Are Organizing for Great

Food Campaign Next Year

Bv THEODORE M. KNAPPEN
SAN* PH ' 0, Au-r. 11.."I

want to do somcthinj* for the

) I can't fight. Let me help swell the
volume of food produetion. Two
friends and myself Itaad rr-ady to
jrive $15,000 for that purpose."
The speaker waa Mr. W. B.

man, a wholesale grocer, of Sa:i
Francisco. He wa* makir-g thr-
to the California Development B
Mr.Wcllman, being a dealer in t
Lad early
proldrm would hc one of tke !*"'

of the war. Ur- ha I tried 1
(he State Who
ciation to take up thfl timu-
latinjr the produetion of food ai

uttlizatioa without waste nnd un-

necessary expense. The
was obdurate, so Mr. Wellman deter¬
mined to start something himself.
Out of that determination haa

grown on<* mor- lh the
eternal question of hr

ducer and r nf* food c

togather for the cheapening of the
cost of living and the impro\
of the producer's position. It i.s an

experiment in a big way in a big
state, where large scctions of the

producers are already better org.m-
ized for the purpose of protccting
their interests than anywbere else in
America,

Mr. Wellman's main idea at first
waa to increase tho volume of the
food supply during the war. This
he sought to do by crcating a fund

to flr.ance the tillage of land that
would not be utilized in the ordinary

e agriculture in irri-
i matter of consid-

capital, as the United States
has discovered.

It is one thing to put water on land
jand another thing to put farmers

. il on the watered land.
Mr. V- -as well aware that

1 ¦ much nnueed land al-
1 a* much dry

med
to him that for the period of th" war

a highly patriotic service
.¦ u.*e of tl

even by means that could not be con¬

sidered soundly economie in ordinary
time3.

»;rcat.r Prodncfi»n Maj Rc Mistakt*

Mr. Wellman la now a wisar but
not a in. Hc haa found, aa

ouncil has
have

.i may
turn out to bo a serious mis-

take, for it may not benetit the con-

sumer and results in discouragement,
to the producer. Increased produe¬
tion without ita lopical consequences
in economie organization is r.pt to

havo a disastroua l-ecoiL Because it
has aetually produced too much in
tho n hungry world, Cali-
foraia will probably reduce next;

by about 20 per cent.
A patriotic farmer, taking at their

face value prorr.ises that labor for,
harvesting and markets would be

provided, planted 125 acres to cab-
hages.enough to supply Per?hing's
army with sauerkraut all winter. The
labor was forthcon.ir.g. but there was
ro market. The cabbages have been

ploughed back into the ground, and,
the soil is too dry and hard for .1

second crop of something else. The
case is typical. No patriotic appeal
from Herbert Hoover or anybody
else is going to make that farmer
exert himself next year.

Mr. Wellman decided that food
produetion was a question for prac¬
tical farmers. There were too many
lawyers and university professors.
and no farmers.on the etate Council
of Defence to please him. Ha
noted that so far Herbert Hoover, la
dealing with the food question, has
not summoned any ablebodied farm¬
ers to his assistance. Stranfre omls-
sion.
"A farmer," said Albert Lindley,

of San Joaquin County, at the ccn-

fereneo of practical farmers sum-

monad through Mr. Wellman's initia¬
tive, "who doesn't take some advice
from the agrieultural college profes-
aora il a fooL A farmer who takes
all his advice from them is a damned
fooL"

P'or this reason the California As¬
sociation of Practical Farmers was

"orfranized for the period of the war

in response to the President's appeal
to the farmers of the nation," under
the "auspices of the California De¬
velopment Board and some wholesale
grocers."
Tho practical farmers state that

their purpose is to

Provide adequate farm he1**-
Increase the food supply.
Eliminate the food flpeeu
And the rirst and the last

objectives are going to 11
to tirst next year. They were last

this year. Never again for thfl

practical farmers. The farmers seek
- into direct touch with the urban

tf bvterfl of the non-spec'ilativc*
kind. The purpose is to put an ei d
to the anomaiy of low prices to the

farmer and high prices to thfl con-

sumer. of good food thrown away in
the country an.l r.ot to be obtained m
the city.
The finfl thing about the new or-

gai.ization is that, whflfl it ifl ¦ ferav
tn' organization. it is being fil

by city people. It h«
ated to make jobs or expioit
bodv or something for aomobody*!
benefit. It la an emergency wai

measure. Its working secretary anc

manager, Mr. W. D. Egilbert, has t

rice farm in the Baeramento Vallej
with a $125,000 crop on lt thi.; year
He has sent his two flOni to the tinnj*
line in France, sent himself to thi

food faont and hired ¦ mana*

take the place of himself and L>

CalifornU haa already learned hoa
to get the individualistic Amencar

to cooperate in many ways. Then

are many powerful and clhcient or

ganizations of producers of different

crops who have found out how tc

protect themselves. Now these prac
tical farmers propose to help th*

weaker brethren and solve the con.

sumer's problem for him.
The advanced farmer comes preach

ing and teaching economic salvatior

in the city wilderness.
_

THE MeSSENGER- By Frederic Boutet

Translated by William L. McPherson
The little story whlcb follows has only a background of »ar.

Yet it is a true ay*V story; for tvhat gives oMtUflnaat to it-, .ntion.

what universaJizcs lis motive, is a certain emotional reaction nhith

war generates. Pity, tenderncss. forgiveaett, tbe healing oi old

wovnds and the forgetfu'.r.^ss ot olJ scorcs-these things become in.

stinctite. so far aa bttkVMU relation:*.ips are concerned, in the highly
charged atmosphere oi »ar time. P*tt) grievanccs ia',1 ewS) in days
of general trial and sacrifice.

The matsertger of M. Frederic Boutet's little talc is really a

personification of W9V Itself, knocklng at tbe door of wounded hearts

and scnfitlzed conscienccs. M. Boutei ranks high among the l-rench

short sfory wrlters oi the nar period.

Tho narrow shop front was paintod
-maa, 1 r iatorior wns all filled
plants in pots and with flowera a'r-
ranged in vases. -cince the sun, which
was unclouded that day, shone in from

the front, thfl little rhop took on the

aspect of a eheltered sprinjjtime nook,
enjoyir.j- a mildaesfl whieh waa as pre-

mature as it was charminj*.

m soldier, who cam? from the direc¬

tion of Montparaasse, had stopped and

was fatiB. "t a bif tuft of anemones.

""Well, soldier, aro you looldog for a

bouq-Ct?"
rfrhe aoldier raised his eyer*. It wr.s

?ho proprictreas. a youriR woman with

brown hair end grayish eyes, which

sparkled with candor ar;d confidence.
"A bouquet? No," he answered ln a

voice coroposed ar.d almost drawlinp.
"But, you BOC, I am a gardener by
trade. An.l I love fiowers."
"Are you Mme. Bcrtha Maret?" hfl

added, rlaadng at thfl namo written

acrosa the glass door.

.Tea. I am. But why dn yoi:

ask*"
"My name is Ar.toir.e I-iv::ud and I

tar in my section a eoairadfl
. bbio waa Ba-ret."

"Ah! Won't you fome inside*"

eang wotnan, with a little start.

earth an.l
loak, but re-

II o Wfl
body. .¦ '. th a ri ind hi
on ro loi and ;» eonata-

poekmarked. In
"ii flxpraflflloo

..... and winnlnr.
"\\ you eomradfl'a f.rst

thfl young woman asked
brusqudy.

beliflVfl. 1 aaa it:
ad, h ten good-

looking fellow. Do you EBOW hTm ?"
rou aaw him

lgnoring hia question.
-. You

see, I
she declared:

'.I latnt. d flrith the per-
son you mention. If that is what you

iw, now you know it."
.ay to ar range . mi-

raoaa. Her flngcrs trembl".! as sh"
touched Ita frngile leaves. The sol-

rent away.
Some days ufterward he returned.

v ho p^.tcretl the little shop.
diaturb you," he

young woman. "But the
other I spoke to you about

.I believe I annoyed
dn't mean to do so."

She fixed her gray eyflfl squarely on

.hc air of an honest,
well-m^aning man, nnd, after all, she

her <i"sire for

"I was quick the- other ray." she
said. "But, you see Loai M-
well, he was my bdflbflfl L Yor tive

bfl made me very unhappy. I
endured everything c-verything, you
aaderataad. When he left me, four
years and a half ago, I felt almost like
an old woman. I had suffer-
much. He went away three times and
three times I pardor.ed Lim. \Vt< had a

flfltabliflbflsflat and a busines.*
which was doing well. He squundered
ail that I had and. left me on the street
with thre- childn-: p I only
two months old. Since then nothing.
not a word. The money that I didn't
care flboal hut the o'.her things. I
believe that lt amused him to torment
me. Ha saw to it that I flhoold know
all about his misconduc? Whflfl I wafl
liliveied of h;m for good I succeeded
in f<>rj*ro11inj-; him. Now, for rne, it is
RBlflhflO. That is tflhj I told you the
other day that I didn't know him."

"Yes. I understand," said Antoine
Lavoud, as placidly BI ever. "When we

fljflra topethcr he told me, without
folag into details, that he had behuved
vi-iy badly toward hi* family. Proba¬
bly he flraa sorry. Down there one re-

flflCtfl flBfl chance? ;¦(,.;

"N'onscnse," she flBflWflred, shrugging
her shouldcrs. "Why would he have

jchanged? Yes. When the war began,
I believed that he wnu'd come to «ve
me before going to the front. That he
would write me a lir.e, at least. But
no. Ar.d when he came back on leave
he looked up the woman for whom he
left me the last time. I know him.
But it is all the same to me now. It
is fini«hed. I have my children to
raise, and my occupation is a hard one.

There are time*. Ifl the busy season,
that 1 go three or four nightM without
sleeping."
She went off to serve a customer.
"Tell me." ahe asked, sharply, when

she returned, "would you have done
that? Would you have deserted your
wife and your children?"

"(ertainly not. But, you see. I hare
no wife and no children," he answered,
softly.
Krom that day on he reappeared reg¬

ularly. His visits -o the rhop seemed
to please him immensely. He (Bfltstfld
nn sweeping the floor: he water-
flowers. Most frequently he sa* down
and talked with the young woman.

They discussed h rticulture or ex-

changed views in general, and they al-
agreed perfectly. PWBl titao io

time Lavau.l dropped some pl
dently prepared in advanee, aboat re-

ice and forgWflBOfla, in connection
with which he mentioned the name of

Louis Maret. ,

he arrived early in the

afternoon. seated himself opposue the

,ounf wife, who wafl prcparing a shea
of LflaToa. aad aaid with the greatest

"I am a liar!"
She ra.sed her eyes ir. astoni«hmer.t.

Hc continued: , .

.en to me. Maret was w-ounded
the same day I '.« *>.*ht
here to thfl satin: boflpital. Unl> he

Berfl BOrloBfllj* wounded than 1

was, and he is".
..'),..17 He ifl dead! And I never

saw him aguin! Aad I have never hai

a cliar.ee to take care of him.
She sprang up, very pale.
-Ka, no. Hc is not dead. He Ifl

:.g along all right. One can see

that you love him," said Antoine La-

vaud, watching her closely.
"What I have said 1 agreed with him

to say. Wfl are latimata friends, and

he has told me everything He though
thut you would Bflvflr pardoa him, und

he sent me to try to arrange things
ltttlfl by little. Hfl has repented, and
he has been very wretched. *©»*».**
"Where ishc?" she cried. "Take mo

°"He ia at the door. He is waiting
there. It is thfl Brat time he has been
allowed to go out."
She listened no Ionger. She rushed

to the door aad waa now sobbing as

ahe embraced a man who had just OB-

tered and whom she could not in the

bottom of her heart help feeling glad
to find so aged ar.d io changod, since

thus, she thought, ld hc perhaps
more safely her:-.
Antoine Lavaud alipped av.ay with-

out being notiecd.
'¦I have succeeded; I am happy, he

aaid to himself. out in the street. But
suddenly he felt a blttor pan :. an.l hc
eomprenendfld that in that little shop,
freflh aad fragrant. amolliBg of earth

and Bowara, he had pasaod 'he mo-

_ which were thfl BWOOtoflt m all
the company °f an <,r.for-

-"

loved another whom he had brought
1 ._i. «. ..«»

Heat Limits Hikes From Fort Myer
FORT MKYKR, Va., Aaf. -r>. Thank

God it is Sunday again! This last,
week was almost beyond the limit.

The beach at Coney Island has bad
nothing Ofl cr parB'!e

tTtnx.it in the way of furnishing sleep¬
ing accommodations, but it is an even

be*. between the heat lafllda and the

¦eeaaltoea aaUldfl, waieh la the most

'efficient Bleep However,

flftet -everal flf the men bad her-

come by the heat, they did call ofT the

long "hikes" to and from the range,

which Ifl a tidy little march of

miles. Qalta encugh, thank you, for

any -.ummerii day in Virginia.
Th:s con

li **olag to bfl r m to-

morrow. will probably he very impres-

five and very interesting to tho spec-

tators, but I can as»ure you thal
few of us are looking forward t« 11
with any pleasure. Just aa we thought
B-vc-r-rthiBf- irai settled, a lot af
aUn atara paahfld in <>n us aa

aeatal aaaplj .»«*«¦ .** Vr:

and much needed mon, but quite
a. welcome. laat row. as a sore toe.

N'o one can imsgine a I »ny-

ular meana to us. one less captain, one

lleateaaat,
ant. and, K ' mnr'-

la no com-

- hand, we haa.
,.K.,, ire going 'o bfl scat-

-e who ha

keanyim-

r.vlflwlnf and conrolid.ting of'

which I spoke of in my laat lottor, not
Ar, has been go-

... | nol have much
' to us,

neral
i'lmri- bat ii toa oi

ra all nt one. Ky row we

that auto-
Bfl. And we

ed to then all at once,
automatically. Wfl du aotBfltilBOS.
Hut thi>, troubln is they keep chang-

ing the combinatifln, and lf by any
chance you shoulo1 take a n.i'iute or

two ofT to worry about wh'ther ycu are

troing to get a comnu.--ior. or not, you
;,.,. j,!,',ii' two laps behind in the i.ext
movement. Thi" ifl diflOfltrOBfl, as is

I impressed on JTOO iti thfl next
ten >cronds. Of course you have all

'hat "the pr.v.t\ BOf I
to think. but to obe\." Th;-; fl
.., u ., masmuch as we must be abso¬
lutely on the all I next com-

f; a son of l'r. Jekyl and Mr.
came for each I

a priratt, mentally prospccV

Girls Asked To Do Bit by
Self-Denial on 3 Per Cent Basis

lt Service Bond fom-
Har heen formed as an auxiliary

riea and the
Trench Cor.ifort Packot < omnv.ttee for

a and the Allies. Its

purpi'
II Fpent on clothes or pleas-
¦rfort pac'' rpical

g>-
y girl in the country, partlcu-

... ,

r own and who suffers a I

re bank der

foi ttlfl dollar
y..i ipend on clothes and fun

j-nr tl bfll Ind the giin.

ttlfl poaniflfl
| ou

nilliona in coi>

our bojra nnd Allifl '. too "

WhOfl there aro 100 rennirs in the
.ne commil-

¦. aa a rccept
..¦ h 1 ch ia a

certificate of membT'hip in the eom-
Tflfl bond* entitlfl -he hold»r ro

.ition for loyal lerriefl in the home
treaefe

Mlaa Harriet Kva Cflfifl sr.-i "

Hildflfarda Hawthoraa are the organ-
of the eonmit*

Ua. It ia the arei ipara time.
just as Ita re3ults arill be thfl work of
the spare thoughts a:.d pcnnies of thou¬
sands of other young women.
"Aa clothes ar.d pleaaarfll are both

dear to tha bflart,** said
Ceffia, "mo-* at oat

grra*
!<\-il flf BI v jr:ri tfl -.-.'.

tlaaa
hen. fllthongh she does AOt

er o-jntry's Jnifoi
n her hear' arfl or

smart hat or pt " Bfl has
bflflll bOOfhl witii n patriotic do!!ar, and

¦in.een 'he tradetaar)

'My problem w*.g tfie probl»m ef
iflfli e.rl lack of .¦

kmt or sew or fald beadafl-fl M
from I to .'i o'rlork rtr\\ vteekdav be-

like a

ilaeker, aad n ara Ib Bflarehlag
my own mind for a t; ih raitfld tfl my
brain and hands. th" .". per e*nl Mtvicfl
boad Idea preaeatfld itaelf Th«ri
I am shnring the Httlfl *cheme arith 'hr
bu*y girl", and asking their ccupera
llOB to make !t a big fur'or fei Bfl4 ful-

a

!each with the everylasting "Why?" on

his liM. The only sure an.wer Ifl that
"It'fl tl

Bat, all
OBt of the apparent chaos of

changing from Mopon warfar.

Bg detinite enoiu-
book about whieh
arrajr. Thii

be a great relief. Pri ia war

you could alwafl/a, ln ibbi
mean, prove an order right or wrong

o th« book. but ..

.ty-four boura old in
I, you can il many

geneiB lo each ofl
imp.

Ihinjrs Not So Hopeleaa.
All of wl lajwhon m

I'.opeless as it lonndfl. Thfl Ar,.
mo.-f

adaptable world. '.'.
woold

make good 1
lining earapi wil

II
of 'oalOBt** at t pati of son-n

of the regalar army ofl ooeially
Poiatort, ar.d a good dl

hard '. Ol the part
thfl flBflfl «
commisEions in I
a great dflfll r,f tar-

t ever

increasing seriousness of the situation,
naootha

feathers.
v. | boar aoa niBii thnt.

those **ho get thflil l at thfl
end of thifl camp v. -ed to
wear I

r EUflflr/fl We hope i' i| true,
(hli holp ui ."

handling the new army, ard God I
v. e nee.t :¦" M get. W'e
look up. aad 'hcers
in our rogalai1 army, We eovet and
nee.\ .'¦

«roold 'i" ra. ro thaa aajrtfc
prov« thal tl e aid ordi r of
passed for good flfld all. Il
mean thnt for thfl period

.itiard aad
great

Army ln wbicb nOthiBg but efficienr',
count and vaho»e only aim

tory. i.i'EANT HILL.

Are Women People?
By ALICE DUER MILLER

Democracy Begins at Home
C,cnctded ekryne, aal ftmelaJLptra, te <a

on pach -. .iroupn of r-tirfrvgistf,
sile-

Lnter a gruup kneel at tht» ?hnne.

So U n:

Oh. GoddeflS, !'a:raml kind and pure.
At thy request, at thy commands.
To fates unknown in foreign lands

We go.to make tho world secure

For thee, oh. Goddese, fair and pure;
To make thy pathways safe and clear.
i PettzUd)
What are these women doing here';

Eater a group of Mti-aufhata-iita. They look at the statuc, but do not knee!.
Antis.

Oh, what a common, crowded place!
Oh, what an unalluring face!
Xo mystery or charm or grace,

So strong she looks, and acti\ &
It really is ridiculous
That there should be this endle?? ;

About Democracy.to us
She seems so unattractive.

But if it's true, as all aver,
There will be, are, and always were
Men glad to fight and die for her

And her increased dominion,
L*et them establish her by force
Of arms and guns and men and horse,
But far across the seas, of courst,

Not here.that'e our opinion.
No lady likes to vote, my dear.
(Surprised)
What aie these women doing here?

Ent«r a worshipper who looks a little bft like Mr. Root
Worshipper.

Oh, Goddess, ln my early youth
I did not worship thee aright;

But not too late I knew the truth.
I saw, and not too late, the light

And now in every public speech
I call on thee, and well content

To be thy prophet, now I preach
The blessings of self-government.

Thy universal reign is near.
(Angrily)
What are these women doing here?

Enter a group of elderly gentlemen who somewhat resemble the Ja«t*j*r« nf
the Supreme Court of Massachusetts. They kncel with smiieg.

Justices (whispering to the Goddess).
Democracy, you did not doubt
That we could find a neat way out;
This is our perfect, simple plan:
A person only is a man.

Thus we can logically say
The people ought to have their way.
V'ox populi.not women's, though;
They are not people.no, no, no!
Our minds are keen, well trained and clear.
These women have no business here.

Enter another worshipper, who might almost ba the President of thfl
United States.

The Worshipper.
Since first our forefathers beheld

Thy face and played their mighty parts,
Oh, Goddess, we have always held

Thy interests nearest to our heartsj
And when we knew that foes of thine

Were stalking cruelly abroad
We crled: "Oh, Goddess, just, benign,

For thee, for thee, we draw the sword!"
Only for thee would we endure

To turn from gentleness and peace,
Only to make the world secure

For thee, that tyranny should cease;
That all the people who obey

The law should have an equal share
In making law.only this way

Can governments be right and fair;
That all the nations of this earth

Be free. How strange, how very queer,
I thought I heard a sound of mirth?
(Angrily)
What are these women doing here?

DeMoenetf,
Af-- icy niaaahar hand.

Oh, gentlemon. I must oonfcM,
With all your democratic tire,

I think it odd you cannot g-iietfl
What women seek, what they desire.

They seek what you have always sought,
They bend ihe. knee, they make their vow,

i-itr that for which your fathers fought,
For which your BOHfl are fighting now.

Vou sing my praises high and low,
Your phr across th*- foam,

And yet, like Charity, you kr.ow,
Democracy begins at home.
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